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SONGS OF ERIN. 





E Firty 1۳161۲ Sones which compose this book are almost entirely 
drawn from the unpublished portion of the great Petrie Collection of the 
music of Ireland, which is about to be issued by Messrs. BoosEY on 
behalf of the Irish Literary Society of London. They fairly represent the 
three divisions of music recognised by the ancient Irish:—The Gauntree, 
which was provocative of mirth and frolic and excited spirits as exhibited 
in the jig and reel tunes, songs of occupation and quick-step marches: 
The Golltree or sorrowful music, to be found in its lamentations and sadder 
love songs; and The Soontree or sleep-disposing tunes, illustrated by the 


lullabies and fairy slumber songs. 


Some of the Lyrics are adaptations from the early or mediaeval Gaelic, 
a few others are based upon Hiberno-English folk songs, but the main body 
of them are original, though care has been taken to write them in charac- 
teristic Irish metres, not a few of which are now thus employed for the 


first time in connection. with music. 
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THE SONG OF THE ROSE. 


o> t oM 


The Rose of Spring forth venturing 
Too soon to trust the zephyr with her worth, 
Her crimson smiles and fragrant wiles 
May waste instead upon. the. piercing North. 
For balmy blisses, his icy kisses 
Fall fast and faster upon her head; 
While, one by one, with woe foredone, 
She weeps, and weeps away her petals red. 


Ye maidens fair, now have a care 

How ye too dare that stricken rose’s fate! 
O, bide 18 bud, lest frost and flood 

Mar your sweet beauties with as sudden hate. 
For she who grieves that her gay leaves 

Unfold not sooner in the Summer sun, 
And tempts her fate, shall find too late 

Love over-rash may into ruin run. 


THE SONG OF THE ROSE. 


Andante moderato. 


VOICE. 


PIANO. 
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THE ONLY ONE FOR ME. 


—————— t^ 4 ری‎ 


My love she is far sweeter 
Than any flower that blows, 
Her little ears a lily 
Her veivet cheek a rose; 
Her locks like gillygowans 
Hang golden to her knee. 
Of all the girls in Ireland, 
Shes the only one for me. 


Her eyes are fond forget-me-nots, 
And no such snow is seen 
Upon the heaving hawthorn bush 
As orests her bodice green. 
The thrushes when she’s talking 
Sit listening on the tree, 

Oh were I King of Ireland, 
Shes the only Queen for me. 
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THE ONLY ONE FOR ME 


H. 2870 


3 
s 


ነ  — UO ርያ: eT 
ne 
And 





ERE ur በ 
-። === 
haw-thorn bush As 








me مس‎ 
lux cm 
-get - me - nots, 


۳ 
the heav - ing 


ኮኪ E ርኤ زا اس‎ 
۱ ERECT 
متخ‎ Sas 

for - 





mp 
i 
A; cr جد‎ xm] 
- land Shes the 



































a tempo 
ج و‎ 


















| 1! | | 
mf ከ ا‎ 
|| | | - ||| B i 8 i ۱ 
LI 

11 | ال‎ ls WA ا‎ 
۱ | a zu | 

: بم‎ 
| በኞ፦ ከ i | X 
[ | : | |[ 
YE | 2 | | 
| al | ባኬ ፊ | و‎ i I 
19 | We T ۱ 
& E | ^ ተል £ 
[18 WT ነበ 
| " JI 1 | |" | ۱ 
x 1 ۹ 1 . NEN 
WU MWe يت ا‎ “ኳር: o 8 
=Å- سر‎ a 


H. 2870 


























0 


a temp 


me. 



































She's the 


= land, 


King of Ire - 


I 


9 


were 


























Oh 


tree. 


the 


on 


lis? - ning 


Sit 











rall. 





























she’s 


when 


ያ 


65 


thrush - 


The 


bod- -dice green. 


her 


crests 




















CHANGING HER MIND. 


چیه © .ونه 


As I rowled on my side-car to Santry Fair, 

I chanced round a corner on Rose Adair, 

Her shoes in her hands, as she took the track, 
And a fowl in a basket upon her back. 

“Step up Miss Rose! Och that bird’s luck, 
Attendin’ the fair as Rose’s duck, 

As Rose’s duck, as Rose’s duck!” 

“No! Shawn Magee, the bird 5 a goose, 

And to travel with two, there’s no sort of use.” 


I couldnt but laugh, though Ld had it hot, 

But I fired, as I passed her, one partin’ shot. 

“The poor second gander that got the worst,” 

Says I, “must leave Rose to mind the first. 

The creature must fly and boldly try 

To seem a Swan in some girl’s eye, 

Some other girl’s eye, some other girl’s eye. 

Good day to you, Rose, for Id best push on, 

And perhaps at the fair 1:11 prove some girl’s swan.” 


But hardly a furlong away Id flown, 

When plainly behind me I heard her moan. 

In a breath I was back, where she limped forlorn, 
With her purty foot pierced by a thumpin’ thorn. 
With one soft squeeze I gave her ease; 

Then turning kind, says she, “I find 

Pm changing my mind,- Ive changed my mind.” 
*Change more," says I. *What's that?" says she. 
“Your name to mine. Be Rose .Magee!” 
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LOST LIGHT OF MY EEN ESI 


Oh, why was I left and he taken instead, 
Mochuma, Mochuma! my heart and my head? 

Cold, cold, dark and speechless he fies on his bed; 
Cold, cold, dark and silent the night dew is shed, 
But hot, fierce and swift fali the tears for my dead. 
Oh, why was I left and he taken instead? 


Oh, why was I left and he taken away, 

My bright headed Donal, my pride and my stay? 

His manly cheek reddened with the sun’s rising ray, 
And he shone in his strength like the sun at midday, 
But a cloud of black darkness has hid him away, 
My hope and my comfort, my joy and my stay. 


Neath that black cloud of sorrow my lost one he lies, 
And the heart in my bosom to think of it dies, 

That day after day the dear sun will arise 

To comfort our hearts from his home in the skies, 
But never, ah! never PI see you arise, 


Lost warmth of my bosom, lost light 8f my eyes! 
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(An Erris Melody) 


LOST LIGHT OF MY EYES. 


Andante mesto. 
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Who'd win a heart must learn the art 
To hide what hes about. 

When Kate I met, too soon I let 
My loving secret out. 

In vain 10 sigh, in vain Fd try 
Each trick of eye or speech; 

Advance, retire, neglect, admire, 
The rogue I could not reach. 

Then I grew warm and in a storm 
Against her out I blew, 

But she stood fast before my blast 
And raging I withdrew. 


Then I began a different plan, 
I went to Rose Maguire, 

Who'd had her scene with Con Mulqueen, 
And asked her to conspire. 
Says she, "Avick, we'll try the trick.” 
And so we shammed sweethearts, 
Till Con grew vexed and Kate perplexed, 
So well we played our parts: 

And when we found them turning round 
The very way we wanted, 

Our stratagem we owned to them - 
And got our pardon granted. 
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asked he: 


THE STOLEN HEART. 


I was a maiden fair and fond, 
Smiling, singing all the day, 

Till Maguire with looks of fire 
He stole my heart away. 

The gardeners son, as he stood by, 
Blossoms four did give to me: 

The pink, the rue, the violet blue, 
And the red, red rosy tree. 


Lass, for your lips the sweet clove pink. 
For your eyes the violets blue; 

The rose to speak your damask cheek, 
For memory the rue. 

Oh, but my love at first was fond, 
Now, alas, hes turned untrue, 

My rose and pink and violet shrink, 


But tears keep fresh the rue. 
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THE MELODY OF THE HARP. 


ee 


Oh! Harp of Erin what glamour gay, 

What dark despairing are in thy lay? 

What true love slighted thy sorrow wells, 
What proud hearts plighted thy rapture tells. 
Round thy dim form lamenting swarm 

What Banshees dread; till, glowing warm, 
A heavenly iris of hope upsprings 

From out the tumult that shakes thy strings. 


[The chief dejected, with drooping brow, 
Aroused, erected, is hearkening now, 

The while abhorrent of shame and fear 
Thy tuneful torrent invades his ear. 

He calls his clan: “Who will and can 
Tke slogan follow in Valour’s van?” 
Tken forward thunder the gallant Gael 
And death and plunder are o'er the Pale.] 


The child is calling through fever dreams; 
When, softly falling as faery streams, 
Thy magic Soontree his soul shall sweep. 
Into the country of blessed sleep. 

To ears that heed not their longing moan 
Let lovers plead not with words alone, 
But seek thine aid. The haughtiest maid 
Will pause by thy sweet. influence swayed; 
Until the ditty so poignant proves, 
She.melts to pity and melting loves. 
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Air. The melody of the harp. 
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THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF SLIGO. 


+ 








We may tramp the earth for all that we're worth, 
But what odds where you and I go? 

We shall never meet a spot so sweet 
As the beautiful City of Sligo. 


Oh, sure shes a Queen in purple and green, 
As she shimmers and glimmers her gardens between; 
And away to Lough Lene the like isn't seen 
Of her river a-quiver with shadow and sheen, 
The beautiful Citv of Sligo. 


Though bustle and noise are some folks joys, 
Your London just gives me ver-ti-go, 

You can hear yourself talk when out you walk 
Thro the beautiful City of Sligo. 


Oh, sure she's a Queen, &c. 


As an artist in stones a genius was jones, 
Whom so queerly they christened In-i.go, 

But he hadn't the skill to carve a Grass Hill 
For the beautiful City of Sligo. 


Oh, sure shes a Queen, ۰ 
Then for powder and puff and cosmetical stuff, 
Dear girls to Dame Fashion, ah! why go? 


When Dame Nature supplies for tresses and eyes 
Such superior dyes down in Sligo. 


Oh, sure she's a Queen, &c. 
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THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF SLIGO. 
(Air. The beautiful City of Sligo.) 
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Once the blackbird called unto the solemn crow, 

“O why do you for ever in mourning go?” 

Quoth the crow, “I lost my own true love, alack! 
And thereafter for ever I go all in black.” 

Then the blackbird sighed from out the sally bush, 


“Once I too fell courting a fair young thrush. 


Oh, but she deceived and grieved me, Oh, but she turned false. false, 


And ever since in mourning I too go!" 


Last the little wren he piped, “If we were men, 

Faith, tis we could find us sweethearts. eight; nine and ten. 
Then if one grew cold or turned unfaithful, O! 

It is off to another one we each could go? 

“Perhaps, replied the crow, that plan of yours might work 
If we were living in the land of the Turk, 

But in Christian climes a woman's just as free to give you pain! 


And so, my friends, in feathers we'll remain.” 


Founded on an old song. 
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REMEMBER THE POOR. 





بسح 


Oh! remember the poor when your fortune is sure 
And acre to acre you join; 

Oh! remember the poor, though but slender your store, 
And you neer can go gallant and fine. 

Oh! remember the poor when they cry at your aoor 
In the raging rain and blast; 

Call them in! Cheer them up with the ከ116 and the sup, 


Till they leave you their blessing at last. 


The red fox has his tair, and each bird of the air 
With tne night settles warm in his nest, 

But the King Wbo laid down His celestial crown 
For our sakes. He had nowhere to rest. 

Oh! the poor were forgot till their pitiful lot 
He bowed. Himself to endure; 

if your souls ye would make, for His Heavenly sake, 


Oh! remember, remember the poor. 
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REMEMBER THE POOR. 


(Air. Remember the Poor.) 
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THE HEROES OF THE SEA. 





1۱۱ tell you of a wonder, that will stiffen up your hair, 

That happened two poor fishermen convenient to Cape Clear. 

They just had run their boat afloat, they'd hardly gripped an oar, 
When their dog leapt in, their cat stepped in, that ne'er did so hefore. 


Now what overcame the creatures to start from shore? 


Says one brother: “Whats come o'er them two, who ne'er on land agree, 
To settle up their difference a-this-way on the sea?” 

“I consave) replied the other, "tis the portent we could wish 

For a powerful take of pilchard, since that same's their favourite fish. 


"Tis a symptom, for sure, of a power of fish? 


Well! when the rising moon revealed a swiftly rushing shoal, 

Their net they shot and found they'd got a purty tidy haul. 

But when a dozen Yards of mesh they'd plumped into the hold, 

They saw, their fish were fine say-rats, which made their blood run cold, 


As around and around them they screeched and rolled. 


But ere each rat could rip his way from out the noosin nets 
Bedad, the jaws of Towzer or the claws of Tom he met. 

Then safely our two fishermen rowed home from out the bay, 
And Tom and Towzer from that time were haroes you may say, 


Round about the country-side, many and many a day. 
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THE HEROES OF THE SEA. 
(Air. Street Ballad.) 
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THE BLACK PHANTOM. 


ሎጐው-ዱ ቀ هدت‎ 





On for ever, on for ever, 
Unbeknown beneath the night, 
O mo chuma! O mo chuma 
Stole the silent, searching blight, 
Till it struck us with a shiver, 
Shaking wide its woeful curse, 
Like the white plumes of a hearse. 


Down we dug, but only showered 
Poison’d praties o'er the slope — 

O mo chuma! ሀ mo chuma! 
Hoping yet agin all hope, 

Till, at long lost overpower'd, 

In the gloomy gath'ring shades 

We should rest our useless spades. 


While, around us ghostly shadows, 
Phantoms of our fathers’ dead, 
O mo chuma! O mo chuma / 
Roamed and roamed with ceaseless tread, 
Weeping, wailing thro’ the meadows, 
Fit to melt a heart of stone. 
Ochone! and ochone! 


Then we knew for solemn certain 

That the poison breathing cloud— 
O mo chuma! O mo chuma! 

Surely yet would be our shroud, 
Still would draw its cruel curtain 
Closer still round child and wife, 
Till it strangled out their life. 

O mo chuma! O mo chuma! 
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THE BLACK PHANTOM. 
(1846.) 
( Air. The Black Phantom.) 
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MARY, WHATS THE MATTER. 


سس 


“Now, Mary, what's the matter, 
What's come o'er you, dear, 
That ail your lightsome chatter 
Is no more to hear?” 
‘Tis nothing, mother deary 
Worth your care at all. 
Who'd not be dull and weary 
In so dark a ۳ 


* Because brown leaves are fluttering, 
Skies are seldom bright, 

Will heart-whole girls go uttering 
Sighs from morn to night?” 

"Well since you're so perceiving, 
Mothereen astore, 

P'raps ve been make-believing, 
Though my heart was sore." 


*Would Mary's heart be sorer, 
If one Myles O ’Hea 
Had asked her father for her 
And got his wish to-day?” 
«O Mother there's brave news for me, 
Now youve brought me joy!” 
“My dear, had you said, ‘Choose for me!’ 
Id have chose that boy.” 
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MARY, WHAT’S THE MATTER. 


(Air. Mary, what's the matter?) 
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AWAY TO THE WARS. 


es وا‎ et س‎ 


When the route is proclaimed thro’ the old barrack yard, 

To part from our sweethearts it surely is hard! 

But smother the sigh, boys, and swallow the tear, 

And comfort the darlings with words of good cheer. 
While the bugles they blow so gaily oh! 


And away to the battle we marching go. 


Then it’s “Right about face,’ and we're clearing the street. 
“Good luck” and “God bless you!” from all that we meet, 
While all of the lazy ones bounce from their beds, 
And up go their windies and out go their heads. 

While the bugles they blow so gaily oh! 


And away to the battle we marching go. 


Now it's “Halt, Royal Irish!” now “Dress by the left!” 
And on to the Quay through the crowd we have cleft; 
Here’s cheers for Old Ireland, with twenty cheers more, 
And off with our ship from the Emerald shore. 

While the bugles they blow so gaily oh! 


And away to the wars o’er the ocean we go. 
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LOVELY ANNE. 


$s. مهھ‎ 


Lovelv Anne, oh! lovely Anne! 
Oh hearken to my bitter cry! 
Alone on rugged Slievenaman, 
For your fond sake I lie; 
For you I've fled my friends, fled my clan, 
Fair Saxon, have you turned untrue? 
And has my lovely Anne, my lovely Anne, 
But brought me here to rue? 


Lovely Anne, oh, lovely Anne, 
Since darkly here Ilaid me down, 
How oft the wind-swept cannavan, 
Has seem’d your flutt'ring gown, 
And once a maid, with bright milking can, 
Brush'd hitherward across the dew, 
“Tis she, my lovely Anne,my lovelv Anne!” 
She turned and frown'd me through. 


Lovely Anne, oh lovely Anne: 
Cold morn is mounting o'er the height. 
And your forsaken Irishman 
Afar must take his flight. 
Heaven's curse upon the black, heartless ban, 
That sunders thus the fond and true. 
Adieu, my lovely Anne, my lovely Anne, 
For evermore Adieu! 
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* By the Irish penal laws an Irish Catholic «ould not marry an English Protestant. 
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FAREWELL NOW, MISS GORDON. 


rep ቅ یه‎ --ሙ--፦ 


Farewell! now, Miss Gordon, my day dream is over 
And I march in the morn with our Royal young Rover. 
Yet peace be about you both sleeping and waking, 


Though I live on without you with a heart nigh to breaking. 


Oh, have you forgotten, oh, have you forgotten, 
When I found the white heath all among the moor cotton, 
How you wore it, on your bosom, for a whole week together? 


Is my love flung away with that spray of white heather? 


And do you remember, oh, do you remember, 
When the falling star flashed that bright night of September, 
How your heart’s wish I read in your rapt look of longing? 


Have you crushed that hope dead, to my heart’s bitter wronging? 


But with lips still locked tight, at your pride’s stern commanding, 
As a statue death white, here before me you're standing. 
Woe's me we part thus! yet if so we must sever, 


Farewell now, Miss Gordon, oh, farewell for ever. 
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EVA TOOLE. 


Who’s not heard of Eva Toole, 

Munster’s purest, proudest jewel, 

Queen of Lim’rick’s lovely maidens, 
Kerry’s charming girls? 

As her gliding course she takes 

Like a Swan across the lakes, 

With her voice of silver cadence, 
And her smile of pearls! 

Oh! the eyes of Eva Toole! 

Now why would not Cromwell cruel, 

Just have called two centuries later 
Here on Carrig height? 

For one angry azure flash 

From beneath her ebon lash!__ 

And away old Noll should scatter 
Out of Eva’s sight. 


Ist describe you, Eva Toole? 
As she danced last night at Shrule, 
Her two feet like swallows skimmin’ 
Up and down the floor; 
Or the curtsey that she dropped 
Ev’ry time the music stopped, 
Not the oldest men or women 

Saw such grace before, 
Yet altho’ you bore the rule 
O’er us all then, Eva Toole, 
Ne’er a one but I was in it 

Of your sweethearts fine 
And my heart’s in such a riot, 
That to keep the crayture quiet 
I am runnin’ round this minute 

Just to make you mine! 


H. 2870 


54 


H.2870 


Copyright 1900 by Boosey & 9 

















her 


5 


s? A 


girl 


charm - ing 


2 


s, Ker- ry 


maiden 


ly 


A › 
-ricks love 


2 


Lim 




















pu - rest, proudest 


S 


5 


به 

c 
+A 

v 


, Mun 


Toole 


- Va 


heard of E 














1. Who’s not 





Allegretto. 


EVA TOOLE. 


85 


H. 2870 














For one 


height? 


la - ter Here on 


calld two cen - turies 






























































Just have 


cruel 


Now why would not Cromwell 


2 ER 
of E « va Toole! 


eyes 




































































م 


th 


pearls. Oh 


of 


ca-dence And her smile 


ver 


511 ረ- 


of 


voice 


CrTesc. 
ترس مك‎ 
FET SET 
E EEE 




















a swan a-cross the lakes, With her 


Like 


She takes 


glid - ing course 

















SH 


H. 2870 






































































































































11. T reel [ቿ 

: | | | ፻ : iW MW 
[15 d an | ow «Ml le [ 
| < 1 | ۷ Pi 5 

ነ | | n 5۱ ۳ T 
له‎ m | I : 

TA = ? S | 
JH s AL ‘ee | 1] g 
E oh و‎ oe ult ae تا‎ | Hi 2 UIT 
l| s WW | 11:27 11011 1 

13 WRA [m m [1] s ‹ 
||. He ዘ s ዘጊ [ከ UE 
[900081] a ا‎ ብከ 

uL ሀ s 
is NS m M | | ۴ ۱ 
۱ i | he تن‎ | E 

zo] 
ME ll ፐፐ || | | He |! || 
Ub s D. il ባዊ IDs ከል 11 
۳ [| | [አነ |] n7 | | 

s (m از‎ s M ዘ T 

P= WIN) 1111. lh 

|. M 5 s ዘዘ 

| 1 SUE 0 

211 [5 ከ” ዘ [ me m 
ENS E ih |. 
Be | ዘ Ms با‎ |! 1 ree ده‎ 

& il | ጀ || 1 

| : 2 ከ 

A [1 [5 ሰክ + لا‎ | 

e ከ1 : SIT | s በ11 
LE | he با پل‎ | [ቿ 

24! s ۳ | ze | 
f | le li | 2 i 

ፎ ۳ = 
ابا لا‎ D du پیز‎ 1 Ure mr የከ 
1 i à afi ae 4 an = HT | E 
NY Mw HW NE NT ኩሣ ba NY Me we © 





N الم‎ 


| 
| 


ee ب‎ 


H. 2870 


۳ 
۷ 


m 
M 


the rule 


- tho? you bore 





- fore. Yet alte 


be 


wo-men Saw such grace 


or 


- est men 


old 





the 


time the mu - sic stopped, Not 


Ev’ - ry 


she dropped 


curt - sey that 





floor; Or 


the 


down 


"d 
8 
d 
ፍ 

5 

= 

“4 
D 
g 

“ጭብ 

ae 
un 


feet like swallows 





H. 0 


# | 
[osse] 
Soa 
ዎመ] 
am 


d my 


ps 
I 


fine, 








you 





=a 

pee 
keep thecray-ture quiet 
make 





your sweet - hearts 


to 


as 

[es] 

558 
10 








st 














mi - nute Ju 


| مرت‎ aaa 
riot, That 





۳۳۳۳ occ mr] 
p————————— 

) ۰ 
hearts in such a 








run- nin’ round this 









89 


THE FALLING STAR. 


— t ot لس‎ 


On my h»aven he flashed, as the meteor star 
Out of night will flame from afar. 
Ah, how could I escape his spell? 
Deep, deep into my heart he fell. 
Ochone! 


I believed the stars that burn above 
Shone less true than his eyes of love. 
All their lamps beam on and on, 

But, my falling star, thou art gone, 
Ochone! ር 


And a new love claims my fealty now, 
Scant of speech and stern of brow. 
Until death I own his claim. 

Sorrow is my new loves name. 


Ochone! 
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THE FALLING STAR." 


(Air - Caoine.) 





4 A 
*)These wards are founded on ine Norse. H. 2870 
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KITTY OF THE COWS. 


When Kate gives the warning 

For the milking in the morning, 

E’en the cow known for horning comes running to her pail. 
Ali the lambs they play about her, 

And the little bonneens snout her, 


While their parents they salute her wid a twist of the tail, 


ust as if they said,“You darling, God bless you!” 
` 2 


When we rest from our labour, 

And, neighbour wid neighbour, 

Draw in from the sun to the shelter of the tree, 
Wid the new milk and murphies 

You come trippin’ out to serve us, 

All the boys’ hearts beguilin, alanna machree! 


While each one of us whispers, “God bless you!” 


But there’s one sweeter hour, 

When the sun has lost his power 

And the shadows they come creeping along the dewy land, 

Then sweet Kitty I go stalking, ۱ 

Till away we two are walking, 

And’tis pleasantly we're talking, wid my one hand in her haud 
And the other slipped around her and welcome! 
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KITTY OF THE COWS. 


(Air from tha Patrie Collection.) 


Allegretto. 
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THE KING'S CAVE. 


zT‏ چ وھ 





Rash Son, return! Yon shores tbat dazzle 

With .glowing pleasaunce, glittering plain, 
And crystal keep is not Hy-Brazil, 

But some false phantom of the main. 
And yon bright band thy vision meeting, 
Their warbled welcome hither fleeting — 
Oh, trust not to their siren greeting, 

Oh, wave aot, wave not back again. 
But veil thine eyes from their entreating 

And list not their enchanting strain. 


O Sovran Sire, no cruel vision 
Compels my curragh o’er the deep! 

Yea, have we seen the land Elysian, 
Hy-Brazil out of Ocean leap. 

None ever knew it smiling nearer, 

Or hearkened yet, a blessed hearer, 

Its Virgin Chorus chanting clearer 
O’er luiled Atlautic's cradled sleep. 

That strain again! What psalm sincerer 
From Angel harps to Earth could sweep. 


With hand to brow the monarch hoary 
Stood rapt upon the Western ray, - 
Till in a gulf of golden glory 
The bright bark melted o'er the bay. 
Then cracked the glass of calm asunder! 
Then roared the cave the sea cliff under! 
Then sprang to shore, with hoofs of thunder, 
Mannanan’s steeds of ghostly grey. 
Yet ere the shock, a cry of wonder, 
“Hy-Brazil’é here!” rose far away. 
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*) Hy- Brazil, or The Island of Brazil, no doubt suggested to the Arran Fishermen by the mirage, was the Irish 
Island of thé Blest, and is to this day believed by some of them to have an actual existence. H. 2870 
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*) The Neptune of the ancient Irish. 
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LULLABY. 


a ee 


Ive found my bonny babe a nest 
On Slumber Tree. 

111 rock you there to rosy rest, 
Astore Machreel 

Oh, lulla lo! sing ali the leaves 
On Slumber Tree, 

Til everything that hurts or grieves 


` Afar must flee. 


Td put my pretty child to float 
Away from me, 

Within the new moons silver boat 
On Slumber Sea. 

And when your starry sail is o'er, 
From Slumber Sea, 

My precious one, youll step to shore 
On Mothers knee.: 
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LULLABY. 


Larghetto con moto. 
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THE ALARM. 


ee ቅ اج‎ 


Hurry down, hurry down, hurry down ever, 

From the wrack-ridden mountain and yellow, rushing river, 
Stern horsemen and footmen with spear, axe and quiver, 
Oh, hurry down, hurry down, your land to deliver. 
Haste, oh haste, for in cruel might clustering 

Far and near the fierce Nordman is mustering, 

Haste, oh haste, or the daughters ye cherish, 


The bride of your bosom shall far more than perish. 


Lo! how he toils down that narrow pass yonder, 
Ensnared by his spoils and oppressed by his plunder! 
Flash on him, crash on him, Gods fire and thunder! 
And scatter and shatter his fell ranks asunder. 

Oh, smite the wolf, ere he slinks from the slaughter, 
Oh, rend the shark, ere he wins to deep water. 
Pursue and hew him to pieces by the haven, 


And feast with his red flesh the exulting sea raven. 


Suggested hy Gerald Griffin's | 
War Song ef O Driscoll. 
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THE ALARM. 


(Air. “Leatherbags Donnell”) 
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THE SONG OF THE FAIRY KING 


Bright Queen of women, oh, come away, 
Oh, come to my kingdom strange to see: 
Where tresses flow with a golden glow, 
And white as snow is the fair body. 
Beneath the silky curtains of arching ebon brows, 
Soft eyes of sunny azure the heart enthral, 
A speech of magic songs to each rosy mouth belongs, 
And sorrowful sighing can ne'er befall. 


Oh bright are the blooms of thine own Innisfail 
And green is her garland around the West; 
But brighter flowers and greener bowers 
Shall all be ours in that country blest. 
‘Or can her streams compare to the runnels rich and rare 
Of slow yellow honey and swift red wine, 
That softly slip to the longing lip 
With magic flow through that land of mine? 


We roam the earth in its grief and mirth, 
But move uaseen of all therein, 

For before their gaze there hangs the haze, 
The heavy haze of their mortal sin. 

But oh! our age it wastes not; for our beauty tastes not 
Of Evil’s tempting apple and droops and dies. 
Cold death shall slay us never but for ever and for ever 
Love’s stainless ardours shall illume our eyes. 


Then, Queen of women, oh, come away; 
Far, far away to my fairy throne, 

To my realm of rest in the magic West, 
Where sin and sorrow are all unknown. 
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CLARES DRAGOONS. 


When on Ramillies’ bloody field 

The baffled French were forc’d to yield, 

The victor Saxon backward reel'd 
Before the charge of Clares men. 

The flags we conquer'd in that fray 

Look lone in Ypres choir they say: 

We'll win them company to-day 

Or bravely die, like Clare’s men. 


Vive la! for Ireland’s wrong, 

And vive la! for Ireland’s right, 
Vive Ja! in battle throng 

For a Spanish steed and sabre. 


Another Clare is here to lead, 

The worthy son of such a breed, 

The French expect some famous deed 
When Clare leads on his warriors. 

Our Colonel comes from Brian’s race, 

His wounds are in his breast and face, 

The gap of danger’s still his place,— 
The foremost of his Squadron. 


Vive la! for Ireland’s wrong, 

And vive la! for Ireland’s right, 
Vive la! in battle throne 

For a Spanish steed and sabre. 


Oh, comrades think how Ireland pines 
For exiled lords, and rifled shrines, — 
Her dearest hope the ordered lines 
And bursting charge of Clare’s men. 
Then fling your green flag to the sky, 
Be Limerick your battle cry, 
And charge till blood floats fetlock high 
Around the track of Clare's men. 


Vive la! for Ireland's wrong, 

Vive ta! for Ireland's right, 
Vive la! in battle throng 

For a Spanish steed and sabre. 


THOMAS DAVIS. 
Condensed from his "Clare's Dragoons“ by A. P. G. 
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(Air: "Vive lal") 


Allegro alla Marcia. 
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THE BOWER IN MY BREAST. 


-—— مه م -4፦‏ 9 ]سس سم بت x‏ 


I once loved a boy who would come and go, 
Whenever I made my request; 
Till, the truth for to tell, I loved him so well 
That I built him a bower in my breast, 
In my breast, 
A bower of green hope in my breast. 


But the times grew so black, that at last he should sail 
His fortune to seek in the West. 
Long sorry was I to bid him good-bye, 
For I'd built him a bower in my breast, 
In my breast, 
A bower of green hope in my breast. 


O his letters were loving, his letters were long, 
That came floating far out of the West. 
Then cold, short and few they turned, wirrasthrue! 
And good-bye to the bower in my breast, 

In my breast, 
The bower of green hope in my breast. 


Founded on an old song. 
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It is im the minor key and the melody is 


The similarity of the rhythm suggests that both airs were settings of the same words. 


* Another air with the same name has been noted in Ireland. 
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MARCHING TO CANDAHAR. 


Re ቅ یی‎ 


Marching, forced marching, 
At stretch of spéed, so strong the need, 
Marching, forced marching 
And Bobs himself to lead. 
Horse, foot and gun at call, 
Like wool upon a ball, 
"lis in and out and round about 
He winds and binds us all. 


Marching and marching, 
For weeke and weeks, o'er moors and peaks; 
Marching and outmarching 
Ten thousand grand old Greeks; 
Till Xenophon's harangues 
Of stades and parasangs, 
By all the powers this march of ours 
To Banagher it bangs. 


Marching and marching, 

So swift and far by sun and star! 
Oh, marching and marching 

Away for Candahar. 
They say she's sore beset, 
But through the Afghan net 

We boys will break, and no mistake, 
And save the city yet. 
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MARCHING TO CANDAHAR. 
Air from the Petrie Collection 
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THE QUERN. SONG. 


He o ——————‏ ده 


Maids, at morn, grind the good corn 
Each in her mill with a will! 
In go the oats, wheat and pearly barley, 


Down in a shower falls the flour. 


CHORUS. 
Winding strong, grinding all day long, 
| Round and round goes the mill; 
Grinding turn-about, till the meal is out, 


Must never, never be still. 


Those hands that are strongest 
Will find a welcome here, 
And they who work the longest 
Shall earn the best cheer. 


CHORUS. 
Those hands that are strongest 
Will find a welcome here, 
And they who work the longest 
Shall earn the best cheer. 
Winding strong, grinding all day long, 
Round and round goes the mill, 
Grinding, turn-about, till the meal is out 


Must never, never stand still. 


Adapted from an old Song. 
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THE QUERN TUNE. 


(Air from Horncastle's Irish Entertainment.) 


Andante moderato. 
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I SHALL NOT DIE FOR LOVE OF THEE. 


es ቁ ام‎ 


O Woman, shapely as the swan, 

Shall I turn wan for looks from thee? 

Nay bend those blue love-darting eyes 

On men unwise, they wound nót me. 

Red lips and ripe and rose soft cheek, 
Shall limbs turn weak .and colour flee, 

And languorous grace and foam white form, 


Shall still blood storm because of ye? 


Thy slender. waist, thy cool of gold 

In ringlets rolled around thy knee, 

Thy scented sighs and looks of flame 
They shail not tame my spirit free. 
For, Woman, shapely as the swan, 

A wary man hath nurtured me; 

White neck and arm, bright lip and eye, 
[ shall not die for love of ye. 


From the Gaelic. 


H. 2870., 


ی | 











they wound not 
— —] — RR: 


[ur > PEFEA 
E ETAT ET اس اس‎ 





አ መው 





un - vise, 


H. 2870 


men 








fing eyes 





dar 














I 


love - 



































ተመመ 
Nay... bend those blue 














SSS 
looks from thee? 


ر 
ليع 
for‏ 


On 


۱ 

ኩመ 

ሁር EER 
turn wan 









139 
— — | 
Ea 











the swan, Shall 


ane ረጅ መመ 








as 





a —— 














Wo - man, shape - ly 


0 


1. 


I SHALL NOT DIE FOR LOVE OF THEE. 
(Air: *The black-haired maid of the valley") 


Andante.. 
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O'DONNELL'S MARCH. 


مه و 





Ob! have you heard the tidings? 
Limerick’s aflame, 
Kerry and the Ridings 
Out in Red Hugh’s name: 
Till chiefs so lately mocking 
Around his flag are flocking 
And Dublins towers are rocking 
At O"Donnells fame. 


The rain it ran in fountains, 
Then there fell such frost, 

That Slieve Phelim’s mountains 
Swift as fire he crossed. 

Past every Saxon Warder 

He’s broke the Southern Border, 

And struck in battle order 
Mountjoy’s startled host. 


Then hail to Hugh O’ Donnell! 
Hail, Clan Donnell, hail! 
Out of far Tyrconnell 
Hosting to Kinsale! 
Oh, heroes of Blackwater, 
Stay not your swords of slaughter, 
Until your foes ye scatter 
Headlong through the Pale. 
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I sought my own son over Gowra’s black field, 
Where the host of the Fians was shattered, 

Where fell all our mighty ones, and helmet and shield 
O’er the red earth lay shamefully scattered. 

I sought my own Oscar and my proud heart upleaped, 
As at last on a lone ridge I found him, 

His stern hand still clinging to the sword that had reaped 


Swathe on swathe of the dead foes around him. 


He held out his arms, though the drear mist of death 
Had begun o'er his bright eyes to gather. 

“I thank God? he faltered with his failing breath, 
“That thou still art unhurt, Oh, my father? 

Then down, down I knelt by my heárt's dearest one, 
All else beside him forgetting; 

Till Oscar's proud spirit passed forth like the sun 


In a red sea of glory setting. 


From the Gaelic. 
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(Air: The Dirge of Ossian.) 
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ONE AT A TIME 
or Daniel Whitty. 
(Air, She hung her petticoat up to dry.) 


As she sat spinning beside her door, 

Sweet Kitty Kelly of Farranfore, 

In dropped, as often he’d done before, 
Ned Byrne, the young Schoolmaster. 

He took the seat that she signed him to 

And then that same to her side he drew, 

When up there hurried big Tom Mc Hugh 
Who lived by lath and plaster. 

He took the seat that Miss Kate supplied 

And drew that same to her other side 

“Now do spake one at a time’, she cried, 
And well get on the faster. 


Says Ned, “Miss Kelly, but dont you see, 
My business needs but yourself and me? 
“Then since, at present at least, we're three, 
"Twill have to wait’? says Kitty. 
“Now, Tom Mc Hugh, ’tis your turn to start” 
“Well then, Miss Kitty, first come apart" 
“And hurt poor Ned to the very heart! 

Your selfish plans I pity" 
But since I’ve guessed what you're both about, 
Praps now "tis best not to lave you in doubt; 
So here's the whole of the murder out — 

Im promised to Daniel Whitty. 
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RODDY MORE THE ROVER. 


جم ¢ وجو — 


Of all the rovin Jacks that eer to Farranfore came over 


As paramount Pd surely count ould Roddy More the Rover; 5 


Wid steeple hat and stiff cravat and nate nankeen knee breeches — 
And on his back a.pedlars pack just rowlin’ o'er wid riches. 


[For so it was when o'er the hill his coat-tails they'd come flyin, 

The sharpest tongue of ail was still, the crossest child quit cryin, 
Ould women even left their tay, ould men their glass of toddy, 

An’ spoon in hand, a welcome grand would wave and wave to Roddy.] 


Then when his treasures he'd unlade in view of all tne village, 

In from her milkin’ ran the maid, eacb boy from out the tillage, 
The while the rogue, in each new vogue, the lasses hed go drapin, 
Until their lads his ribbons, plaids and rings had no escapin. 


Now whist your noise and fake your toys, cried he, “My darlin’ childer; 
Or my best ballads wid your prate yell woefully bewilder: 


Then his "Come-all-ye's" hed advance wid such a fine comether 
That you might say he took away your sinse and pince together. 


[But there! of all the roamin’ jacks that trass the counthry over, 
For paramount I'd ever count ould Roddy More the Rover. 

For deed an’ I believe that when his sperrit parts his body, 

If hes allowed, hell draw a crowd in Heaven itself, will Roddy.] 
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RODDY MORE THE ROVER. 


Allegretto. 
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TROTTIN' TO THE FAIR. 


تاج ቅ‏ .سير 





Trottin to the fair 

Me and Moll Molony, 
Seated I declare 

On a single pony. 
How am 1 to know that 

Mollys safe behind, 
With our heads in oh, that 

Awk ’ard way inclined? 
By her gentle breathin’ 

Whisper’d past my ear, 
And her white arms wreathin 


Warm around me here. 


Thus on Dobbins back 
۲ discoursed the darling, 
Till upon our traok 
Lezped a mongrel snarling, 
Ah! says Moli Im frightened 
That the pony'll start 
And her hands she tightened 
Round my happy heart; 
Till I axed her, “May I - 
Steal a kiss or so?” 
And my Mollys grey eye 


Did nt answer no. 
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LIKE A STONE IN THE STREET 


er ቅ جج‎ 





Im left all alone like a stone at the side of the street, 
With no kind "good day" on the way from the many I meet. 
Still with looks cold and high they go by, not one brow now unbends, 


None holds out his hand of the band of my fairweather friends. 


They helpd me to spend to its end all my fine shining store, 
They drank to my health and my wealth till both were no more. 
And now they are off with a scoff as they leave me behind, 


^When you've ate the rich fruit. underfoot with the bare bitter rind” 


Theres rest deep and still on yon hill by our old Chapel’ side, 
Where I laid you long ago, to my woe, my young one-years bride. 
Then ochone! for relief from my grief into madness I flew. 


Would to God ere that day in the clay I'd been cover d with you. 
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LIKE A STONE IN THE STREET. 


Lento. mp 
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THE DAUGHTER OF THE ROCK. 


ቅ et —À‏ مم 


As on Killarneys bosom blue 
We lay with lifted oars, 

He challenged witn his clarion true 
The silent shores, 

And straight from off her mountain throne 
The Daughter of the Rock 

Took up that challenge, tone by tone, 
With airy mock. 

Aud twice and thrice from hill to hill 
She tossed it o'er the heather, 

Then drew the notes with one wild thrill 
Together. 

Like pearls of silver dew 
From a fragant purple flower, 

Echo's secret heart into 
They shower. 


We floated on and ever on 
With many a warbled tune, 

Until above the water wan 
Awoke the moon. 

Then with a sudden, strange surprise 
A clearer challenge came 

From out his eager lips, and eyes 
Of ardent fiame. 

Like Echo answering his horn, 
At first I mocking met him; 

Till lest e'en counterfeited scorn 
Should fret him. 

From all my heart strings caught, 
Faint as Echo's closing stress, 

stole the answer that he sighing sought, 
Love's low yes. 
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THE SAILOR'S BRIDE. 


And is he coming home today 
Who all these years has ranged? 
And will he be tke same to me, 
Although I so have changed. 
The same again, the same as when 
At first he courting came 
And looked me througn.with eyes so blue 
Ah, will he be the same? 


I would have dressed in all my best; 
Hed have me wear my worst, 

The faded gown of homespun brown 
In which I met him first. 

My woman’s heart would have me smart; 
Ym but a woman still. 

Yet bide, gay gown, come, old one, down; 
Let Donal have his will. 


The Southern Star has fetched the Bar, 
She’s signalled from the land. 
Quick, little Donal,to my arms! 
Now on my shoulder stand! 
There, there she sails! He’s at the rails. 
For joy my eyes run o’er. 
Wave, little lad, to your own dad! 
Aye, tis himself once more. 


H. 2870, 


THE SAILORS BRIDE 
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THE RIDDLE. 


— ro. ቆ l[a- 


2nd Voice. 
Raise us a riddle as spinning we sit. 
1:1 voice. 
P'raps I have one that your fancy will fit. 
2nd Voice. 
Come, then, advance it with all of your wit 
1st Voice. 
Some have got the barley showin’, 
Some a purty patch of oats, 
Others just the pratees growin’, 
With à mountain side for goats. 
Come with me through meadows flow'ry 
Up where furze and heather blow, 
If my secret golden dowry, 
Lasses, vou would like to know. 
2nd Voice. 
Surely hid treasure is in your head. 
ist Voice. 
Wrongly my riddle this time you have read. 
20d Voice, 
Come, give us hold of a stronger thread. 
18t Voice. 
How is this my herds can utter 
Of themselves the milk all day, 
Churn and turn it into butter 
Faix and firkin it safe away. 
Kerry cows upon their brows 
Bear a pair of branching horns; 
But my kind they wear behind 
One, only one, like Unicorns. 


2nd Voice 

Ah, then, your herds are the bees on the height. 
43t Voice. 

"Deed and this time youve guessed aright. 
Wd Waive 


Pleasant the riddle you put us to-night. 
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THE RIDDLE. 
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I PRAY YOU BE PATIENT. 


— توص و dr‏ می — — 


Mourn not beyond measure, my long absent lover, 

These eyes dim with watching,this trouble-pale mouth, 
As for you they have faded for you they'll recover — 

Your vioiets, your roses, refreshed after drouth. 


Yet I pray you be patient,for, oh, I am tired, 
Too tired, too tired to be closely caressed; 
So take me and soothe me, my love long desired, 
As a mother would lay her own child on her breast. 


So long I have starved, oh, a little while longer 
Thus tenderly; slenderly portion my bliss. 
More now were too much, when I’m braver and stronger, 


I1! sigh back your whispers, restore you your kiss. 


O see how the shadows in sunshine are fleeting! 
O hark how the robins rejoice in the lane! 

There! lay my thin hand on your heart’s happy beating, 
There! lift my tired head to your shoulder again. 
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(Air. The giolla gruma.) 


IPRAY YOU BE PATIENT. 
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MORE OF CLOYNE. 


-፦ ቅ ی‎ 


Little sister, whom the Fay 
Hides away within his doon, 
Deep below yon tufted fern 


Oh, list and learn my magic tune. 


Long ago, when snared like thee 
By the Shee, my harp and I 
Oer them wove the slumber spell, 


Warbling well its lullaby. 


Tul with dreamy smiles they sank, 
Rank on rank, before the straiu; 
Then 1 rose from out the rath 


And found my path to earth again. 


Little sister, to my woe 
Hid below among the Shee, 
List and learn my magie tune, 


That it full soon may succour thee. 
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MORE OF CLOYNE. 


Andante con moto. 
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NOTE. More of Munster was carried off by the fairies in her youth; but escaped from tham and became the wife 
of Cathal king of Cashel. Afterwards her siter was similarly abducted but was rescued by More who re- 
cognized her by her singing. H. 2870 

*) — earthen fort. pronounced ۰ ር 
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THE REAPERS REVENGE. 


—— rH سس‎ 


Oft and oft I dream, astore, 
With secret sighs and laughter, 
How once you reaped the field before, 
And I came gathering after. 
While tenderly, tenderly with the corn 
Looks of love you threw me; 
Till I stood up with eyes of scorn 


And withered your hope to woo me. 


Oft and oft Im dreaming still, 
With smiles and tears together, 

Of how I stretched so weak and ill, 
Thro all the wintry weather; 

While tenderly, tenderly still youd tap, 
Seeking news of Norah; 

Till I grew fonder of your rap 


Than fathers voice, acora! 


Most I mind the plan 0 
That thro the spring amused you, 

To wait to find me in the field, 
Where rashly I refused you; 

Then earnestly, earnestly in my eyes 
Gaze till I returnd you 

The look of looks and sigh of sighs 


On the spot where once 1 spurn'd you. 
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THE REAPERS REVENGE. 


( Air. At the brink of the white rock.) 
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THE KILLARNEY HUNT. 


— ro: ቂነ چو‎ 


The hun: is up! and hound and pup 
Are tuning round Killarney; 

The hunt is out! O theres a shout! 
Youd hear it down to Blarney. 
There goes the stag along the crag, 

A Royal now I warrant, 
See how he sails across the rails 
And flies the foaming torrent. 


Away to Tork they wind and work, 
Among the whorts and heather. 
The scent’s in doubt, now all are out, 
Now hark! they re all together. 
For old Jack Keogh he marked him go 
And waved era with his wattle. 
A full George crown they’ve thrown him down 
With that hel! moist his throttle. 


Yoicks! Tally ho! Away they gol 
See how the turf he’s skimming. 

He's thro’ the braxe, he's took the lake, 
And after him they're swimming. 
Their floating ranks are on his flanks, 
They're closing now behind him; 

He feels the land! he's up the strand! 
Now, mind him, oh now mind himl 


Hull-hullahoo! they flash in view 
Along the shining shingle; 

In length’ ning row they streaming go, 
Now with the shades they mingle; 

While, underneath the evening star, 
A phantom hunt seems. flying, 

Now swelling near, now echoing far, 


Now down the breezes dying! 
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THE KILLARNEY HUNT. 
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they flash in view A- 
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OH, MY GRIEF! OH, MY GRIEF!. 


መ‏ وو 


Oh. my grief, oh, my grief! 
Oh, my grief all the morning! 
Oh, my grief all the even! 
Oh, my grief all the night! 
Qver flower, over leaf 
Falls the shade of her scorning, 
And darkens blue heaven 


With its desolate blight. 


Oh, wind, and oh, wind 
Wailing over the forest, 
With thee my sad spirit 
Would fain wander forth! 
Thus all unconfined, 
When sorrow was sorest, 
I too should inherit 


The strange, silent North. 


More pure and more chaste, 
Thou desolate Norland, 
Than the South's sighing langtors 
In bowers rose -hung, 
Thy wan, winter waste, 
Thy still, solemn foreland, 
Auroras red angers 


The white stars among. 
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my grief, oh my 


OH, MY GRIEF! OH, MY GRIEF! 
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SINCE WE'RE APART. 


—— —Á ቅ سیم‎ 


Since were apart, since were apart, 
The weariness and lonely smart 

Are going greatly round my heart; 
Upon my pillow, ere I sleep, 

The full of my two shoes I weep, 


Aud like a ghost all day I creep. 


‘Tis what you said youd never change 
Or with another ever range, 

Now ev’n the Church is cold and strange. 
There side by side our seats we took, 
There side by side we held one book; 


But with another now you look. 


And when the service it was o'er, 
Wed walk the meadow's flowry floor, 
As we shall walk and walk no more. 
For while beneath the starry glow 

Ye two sit laughing light and low, 

A shade amoug the shades I go. 


Suggested by a Gaelic Song. 
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Andante molto moderato. 
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MY GARDEN AT THE BACK. 


لسسد ንጮው-“ፁ፣ ቁ e À‏ سس 


When I came oer from old Rosstrevor, 
Here to London town, 
A lonesome spell upon me fell 
For Kate and County Down. 
"Twas gloomy toil for her glad smile, 
Grey stone for grassy track; 
Till I took heart.at last to start 
A garden at the back. 


With country mould at morn and eve, 
Still I piled my plot; 

Then sow’d and set musk, mignonette, 
Pink, rose, forget- me-not, 

Till bees they flew from out the blue, 
And butterflies they'd tack, 

O blessed hour, from flowr to flow'r 
Of my garden at the back. 


Then when Id but the Christmas rose 
To end the flow’ry race, 

Around the corner came my scorner 
With a sadden'd face. 

The cause to guess of her distress 
For sure Í was not slack, 

And now her eyes make Paradise 
Of my garden at tbe back. 
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(Air. Reynard on the mountain high.) 


MY GARDEN AT THE BACK. 
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THE COUNTY OF MAYO, 


سس م ووج o‏ 


On the deck of Lynch’s boat, here I sit in woeful plight, 
Through my sighing all the day and my weeping all the night. 
Were it not that full of grief from my people forth I go, 
0, tis royally Id sing all thy praises, sweet Mayo. 


When I dwelt at home in peace, and my goid did much abound, 

In the midst of fair young maids, how the Spanish ale went round! 
Oh! the change from that gay dav thus, across the ocean flow, 

To be laid in Santa Cruz far and far from sweet Mayo. 


Sadly changed are Irrul’s girls; very proud they’ve grown and high 
With their patches and their powder, for I pass their buckles by; 
But their airs I little heed, since the Lord will have it so 
That I'm forced to foreign lands far and far from sweet Mayo. 


"Tis my grief that Patrick Loughlin is not Earl in Irrul still, 
And that Brian Duff no more rules as lord upon the hill, 
And that Colonel Hugh O' Grady should be lying dead and low, 
And I sailing, sailing swift from the County of Mayo. 


Adapted from George Fox. 
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THE COUNTY OF MAYO." 
(Air. The ship of Patrick Lynch.) 
Andante. 7 
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*) The well known words of George Fox's translation from the old Irish Song have been adapted to suit this tune 
to whicb the orizinal or a variant of it was evidently sine, H. 2870 
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ALONE, ALL ALONE. 
(A Love Song from the Irish Gaelic.) 


er اھ و‎ au 


When westward rm called, 

"Tis not east Wd 9 going: 
Should I sup the salt wave 

With the pure spring to hand, 
Or prefer the base weed 

To the richest rose blowing, 
Or not follow my own love 

The first through the land ? 


Oh, my heart is a fountain 
Of sorrow unspoken, 
A virgin nut-cluster 
Untimely down torn! 
And oh, but my heart 
Flutters bleeding and broken, 
Like a bird beating out 
Its wild life on a thorn., 


His cheek is the hue 

Of the blackberry blossom, 
And blackberry blue 

His dark tresses above; 
And Pm cryin’ without 

Who should lie in his bosom 
And I doubt and I doubt 

If he’s true to his love. 


"Tis time 1 should part you, 
Proud, hurrying City; 

For your tongues they cut sharper 
By far than your stone, 

And your hearts than that same 
Are more hardened to pity; 

So my love TH go seeking, 

Alone, all alone! 
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THE DEATH OF GENERAL WOLFE. 


— dr >: 0 1 — 


“The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power 
And all that beauty, all that wealth ere gave 
Await alike the inevitable hour — 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.” 
Thus great Wolfe sighed, 
While on muffled oar 
We darkling crossed St Laurence’ whispering tide 
For the foeman’s unguarded shore. 


Then, one by one, far up the fearful steep 

We toiled and toiled through all the live long night; 
Till on the Frenchmen startled out of sleep 

We flashed in long drawn phalanx from the height. 
Enraged Montcalm 

Bade his host advance— 
And on the frowning heights of Abraham 

Closed the champions of England and France. 


Oh, fierce we fought until a fatal ball 
Found Wolfe’s brave bosom through the battle smoke. 
Then charged the Scots with fiery slogan call 
And backward reeled the French and broke. 
“See! Sir, they run!” 
“Who?” he faintly cried. 
“The French.” “Now God be praised, our arms have won!” 
And contented he turned and died. 
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THE SONGS ERIN SINGS. 


^ Music shall outlive all the songs of the birds.” 
Old Irish. 


I’ve heard the lark’s cry thrill the sky o'er the meadows of Lusk, 
And the first joyous gush of the thrush from Adare’s April wood, 
At tby lone music’s spell, Philomel, magic stricken I've stood, 
When in Espan afar star on star trembled out of the dusk. 


While Dunkerron’s blue dove murmured love ’neath her nest I have sighed, 
And by mazy Culdaff with a laugh mocked the cuckoo's refrain, 
Derrycarn's dusky bird I have heard piping joy hard by pain 

And the swans last lament sobbing sent over Moyle’s mystic tide. 


Yet as bright shadows pass from the glass of the darkening lake, 
As the rose's rapt sigh must die, when the zephyr is stilled; 
In oblivion grey sleeps each lay that those birds ever trilled, 
But the songs Erin sings from her strings shall immortally wake. 
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Larghetto moderato. 


"Music shall outlive all the songs of the birds" 0/4 ۰ 
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THE SONGS ERIN SINGS. 
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LIKE A GHOST I AM GONE. 


In the wan, mistful morning to Ccean's wild gales 
Afar from her scorning 1 loose my black sails; 
For my kiss was scarce cold on her cheek when she turned 


And my love for the gold of a renegade spurned. 


Under cloud chill and pa lid, while hollow wirds moan, 
Lies alas! our green-valléyed, purple-peaked Innishowen; 
For as if my sad case she were sharing to-day, 


Alt her glory and grace she hides weeping away. 


Farewell, Lake of Shadows! Buncrana, farewell 

To your thymy sea meadows, your fern-fluttering dell! 
Adieu, Donegal! o’er the waters death wan, 

Under Heaven’s heavy pall, like a ghost I am gone. 
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THE LEAFY COOL-KELLURE. 
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Just between the day and dark, 
O'er the green of the glimmering Park, 
Lost in heav’n one lonely lark 

Soared and poured his passion pure; 
Till the ong, sweet, shivering strain 
Took, methought, this meaning plain, 
As it showered like silver rain 

Softly into the Cool-kellure. 


How we prayed and prayed of old, 
Blackbird, with the crown of gold, 
That you'd cross the waters cold 
Erin's sorrows at last to cure. 
But you sought and sought in vain 
Succour out of France and Spain, 
None would help you here to reign, 
Blackbird, over the Cooi-kellure. 


Yet the Blackbird far above 

Now I rank the Royal Dove 

Who, at last for Erin’s love 
Wreathing with shamrock her bosom pure, 

O'er the dreadful 110005 decrease 

Flutters with its spray of peace 

To her bowr of Queenly ease 
Nestling under the Cool-kellure. 
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THE LEAFY COOL-KELLURE.* 


(Air. The white-breasted boy.) 


Allegretto. 
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* The Pretender was known as the Blackbird in Irish Jacobite poetry. H, 2870 
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BARITONE SONGS, STANDARD AND POPULAR. 


NET. 





“ung by 


All Baritones 
Mr. Harry Dearth 


Mr. Barrington Foote 


Mr. Harry Dearth 
Mr. Harry Dearth 





Mr. Plunket Greene 


Mr. Harry Dearth 


Mr. Ivor Foster 


| Mr. Harry Dearth 


Mr. Ivor Foster 

Mr. Harry Dearth 

| Mr, Ivor Foster 

Mr. Ivor Foster 

2 ۲۳۰ Norman Williams 
| adr. Norman Williams 
| Mr. Norman Wiliams 
| Mr. Ivor Foster 


Mr. 
Mr. 


Ivor Foster 
Ivor Foster 


Mr. Santley 
Mr. Santley 


. Harry Dearth 
. Harry Dearth 


. Ivor Foster 


. Ivor Foster 
. Ivor Foster 





. Harry Dearth 
. Ivor Foster 
. Ivor Foster 
. Harry Dearth 


. Plunket Greene 
. Plunket Greene 
. Santley 

. Plunket Greene 
. Plunket Greene 
. Plunket Greene 


. Ivor Foster 


| à 
| Mr. Santley 





| Mr. Charles Knowle 


| All 6 
| Mr. H. Lane Wilson 


Mr. Plunket Greene 





| Mr. Harry Dearth 


| 


| Mr. Thorpe Bates 
| 
| Mr, H. Lane Wilson 
| Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
: Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
i Mr, H. Lane Wilson 

| Mr. H. Lane Wilson 


| Mr. Harry Dearth 
| Mr. Ivor Foster 

| 

| Mr. Ivor Foster 


or ii French Morocco, limp, gilt edges, 7/- 
Contents free. 





Compass of 


J. L. MOLLOY. ist Key. 


THE CARNIVAL, Bb, C, DD and Eb ...| Ato D 
THE SarLogR's DANCE, D, Ep and F| A to D 
Prage WILL BE FRiDAY, ED; i Bo io Eh 


MERLIN MORGAN. 
LITTLE LASS OF MINE, D, ED and F| A to D 





STRIKE UP ል SONG, A, BP and ር A to E 
A. A. NEEDHAM. 
THE Donovans, AD and Bb | AD to F 
WHO CARRIES THE GUN, F and G ا‎ Bd to D 
ERNEST NEWTON. | 
CORPORAL JOHN BARTHOLEMY, 
82 and C B? to EP 
WILLIAM OLIPHANT. 
STILL IN DREAMS I SEE HER, ገፋ 
AD, 82 ana c || C fo EP 
KENNEDY RUSSELL. 

TEE INDIAN SOLDIER, A & B minor) A to D 
BARNICOMBE FAIR, ۲ a ..| € to ED 
W. SANDERSON. ۳ 
ALL JOY BE THINE, G, Ab, d Cue # to D 
CAPTAIN Mac, C and 'D a G to E 

+ COBBLIN' ... E? to F 
Barek FLOWERS, AD, BV and 5... B? to E^ 
FEND O’ MINE, F,G, AD Bo, and 0... C to F 
SHIPMATES O' MINE, F and 6 | Gto 1) 
THE List CALL, BP, C and D F to D 
TIRED HaNDs, G, AD, BD and O  ..| B to D 
TOP 0’ THE MORNING, Bb, C, D ፎ 858 to Eb 
UNT, Do, Ed, F and G ae ED 
UP FROM SOMERSET, BD, C end D ...| Ab to C 
DRAKE GOES WEST, C and | GtoD 

CHAS, SANTLE)Y. 

CHRISTMAS COMES BUT ONOE A 

YEAR, C and D G to Eb 
SONS OF THE OCEAN ISLE, ል and B..| Ato E 

W. H. SQUIRE. 

TEE Bo'suN's LAMENT, C and D ...| G to D 
ConRroRAL'8 Dirry, ED, F & G .| Ab to 0 
IN AN OLD FASHIONED Town, ۱ AtoD 
ra C, D, Eb, F and Gj | 
F I MIGHT COME TO You, ETG | 

Ab, Branac  . | C toc 
Ir's UP TO A MAN, G, A, BP and C... to D 
LIKE STARS ABOVE, A, BD, C and D...| 021560 E 
MOUNTAIN Lovers, Bb, C, ED and F| BY to D 
SERGEANT OF THE LINE, F, G and A| A to C 
SONG OF ALL THE AGES, BY, C and D! D to Eb | 
THE TOKEN, C, D? andF ... E] B to E | 
THE WATCHMAN, C, Dand E G io D 

C. V. STANFORD. E 

DRAKE'S DRUM, C and D minor ...| BY to D 
Eva ToobLE, C, DD and Ep... BtoD 
FATHER O'FLYNN, AD, Bb and © Ab to E^ 
THE OLD SUPERB, AP, BD and O Ab to D? 


TROTTIN’ TO THE FAIR, C, D, Eb & F| B^ to D 


MOLLY BRANNIGAN, EP, F and ልዕ ...| BD to ED 
T. W. STEPHENSON. 
MELODY ዕጅ HOME, C, DP and Eb C to E 
HOPE TEMPLE. 
FOND HEART FAREWELL, C, DO 
and ED, A E to F 
THOUGHTS AND TEARS, C, Db, Eo & uU CtoD 


H. TROTERE. 


My OLD Suaxo, 82, ር and BP Bb to D 

SHORT coT(A),D,ED& F ... B to E 

THE DEATHLESS ARMY, A, BD and D| AtoD 

Go TO BEA, F, G, Ab and C... A to C 
M. V. WHITE ۱ 

KING CHARLES, F and © C toc 

To Mary, P, (6, Ab and Bb CtoD 





CHARLES WILLEBY. 
THE FORTUNE HUNTER, C, D? & Ebi C to D 
A. WILLIAMS, 


MUNSTERS AT Mons, Bb to F 
H. LANE WILSON. | 
Tum BEGGAR'S SONG, G and Ab GtoD 
FALSE PHILLIS, A and C ; | A to Og | 
THE PRETTY CREATURE E CtoF 
THE TINKER S soNc, BP and Dp | Bb to D 
WHEN DULL CARE, F and G ۰ ...| AtoD 
HAYDN WOOD. 
Sua Roan (THE), B9, Cand D Bb to 6 
A. WOODFORDE-FINDEN 
KASHMIRI SONG, Bb, C and D | Bb to D 
O FLOWER OF ALL THE WORLD li Cto E 
DY and F | 
ONLY A Rose, Bb, C and Ev... A to D 


Sung by 


Mr. Harry Dearth 
All Baritones 
Mr, Harry Dearth 
All Baritones 


Bb to D | Mr. Maybrick 


PRICE TWWo SHILLINGS EACH, 


The Compass oj the first Key only is given; from this the Compass of the other Keys can be readily found. 





Compass of 


STEPHEN ADAMS. ast Key 
BEN THE Bo'suN, D and E)... „| A to D 
Goon Company, ED, F, G and A ...| BD to Eb 
THE BELL AT SEA, D, E? and ...| ۵ to D 
Tur Hor 022, AD, BD, Gand Dp | © to Eb 


(Organ or Harmonium part, 
price 3d.) 
Chorus part,in Conly, price 3i. and| 
in Tonic Sol-fa price 1d.) 
THE LITTLE HERO, Br, Cana D 


Rosts, AD, Eb, C ana Db ...| Dito Eb M. ። 
THEY ALL LOVE JAcK, D, E? and F | A toD r. Maybrick 
THORA, D, ED, F and G ..4| A toD 

THE VETERAN'S SONG, O, D, ED & F| C 50 D | Mr. Ivor Foster 


FRANCES ALLITSEN. ; | 

















PRINCE 8 BONG, D, F and AtoD | Mr. Charles Tree 
A minor * 
A SONG OF THANESGIVING 
C, ED, Nen ም. 
ሃ0928, G, A, Bb 8890. .. ..|] 64655 | Mr. Harry Dearth 
ዚ015 ۰ | 
VIOLETS OF YESTERDAY 1 D to D | atr. Ivor Foster 
ROBERT BATTEN. ۱ 
SEA-LirFE, F and © A toD! Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
SoUTHERN Sone, C and E .. € to [7 3 
THe SwERTEST FLOWER, A, O & Db| Cf to Cg | Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
FRED J. BLACKMAN. 
THE SEA MAKES A MAN A MAN BtoF | Mr. Harry Dearth 
A. H. BREWER, 
THE LITTLE ADMIRAL, BY, C and Eb} B5 to D 
MINE, Bb, C and Eb E T ...| B2 to EC 
W. H. BULLOCK. 
Pappy’s CHOICE.. f A to D | Mr. Harry Dearth 
C. W. CADMAN. 
AT DAWNING, E, GP, A and A — ..| Bto Df 
l1HEARA THRUSH AT EVE, E), F & Ab| BD to Ep 
LEWIS CAREY, 
ONLY ል LITTLE ISLAND, © and D, BO to E 
BRIC COATES. 
Tun WIDOW OF PENZANCE, C and D| © to D 
REUBEN RANZO, ©, D and 152 CtoD | Mr. Harry Dearth 
STONECRACKER JOHN, D and E> A to D | Mr. Harry Dearth 
HAROLD CRAXTON. bet aa shah, 
۰ 2 Y 
OE! TO SEE THE ነ...) d BY to Eh i ን ያቸ 
ር. NOVELLO DAVIES. "mr 
FRIEND, D, E and G =. 2| G to E | Mr. Wilfrid Douthitt 
J. AIRLIE ۰ | 
SOLDIER, WHAT OF THE NIGHT? || Mr. Charles Till 
O,DandrF|, G*oD 
JOLLY OLD CAVALIER, BY, C and = G to D | Mr. Charles Knowles 
Souprer’s Toast (A), C, D and F . to D | Mr. Charles Knowles 
THE TRUMPETER, F, OG, A end C Ato Q | Mr. Charles Knowles 
FRANCIS DOREL. 
CALLING ME HOME TO YOU, Û, ی‎ $o ور‎ | Mr. Topliss Green 
D^ and ED ۰ E . | 
GARDEN OF YOUR HEART (THE Mr. Wilfrid Douthitt 
٠. D AEQ CARS 4 
WHEN MY DUNS GPa BATLING a) BtoB | Mr. Wilfrid Douthitt 
HOME, an 7 ። 
EDWARD ELGAR. | : 
Tur PIPES OF PAN, G, A and B ..| Bb to D | Mr. Ivor Foster 
EDWARD GERMAN. | 
Guoricus DEVON, C, D and F B to D | 
GERALD GRAYLING. ۱ 
LAND oF My HEART to By | Mr. Topliss Green 
HANDEL. | 
FAREWELL! YOUR COUNTRY paras A to Eb | 
YOU m 
5: LIDDLE, " | 
A FAREWELL, G, Ab, BD, C and ፲35...| Dto D 8 
SONG OF THE SONS OVERSEA, | C io D | M r. Robert Radford 
C, DD and Eb | 
D. MACMURROUGH. 
MACUSHLA, F, A? and BY .| © to Eb 
B. J. MARGETSON. | 
Tommy Lap, 0, D and Eb A toD | Mr. Harry Dearth 
CHARLES MARSHALL. 
CHiLD’s SONG, EY, Fand AD... .| Bb to Eb 
DEAR LOVE REMEMBER ME = 
, AD, BD and C | C$ to E 
I HEAR YOU CALLING ME, 
G, Ab, b ana o {| D to E 


All 9 8 
All 8 


OUT OF THE PAST, A Bo, C and Db| Db to Eb 
WHEN SHADOWS GATHER, ) 
B^, ር, Dand E j| B? to ED 

F. L. ۰ 


Down THE VALE, C, Db, ED, F and © 
ONLY ONCE MORE, D, Eb, FandG. 


A to C 
.. Bo to E 


BARITONE SONGS (IMPERIAL EDITION). 





limp cover, gilt, 5/- ; 
The Cavendish Music Boc Books; The Musica! Cabinet; ድሪ. 


47 Popular and Standard Songs, paper cover, 3/-; 


See also The Royai Editions; 


BOOSEY ል ( CO, LONDON, NEW YORK, AND TORONTO. 


BASS SONGS, STANDARD AND POPULAR. 


PRICE "E wc» SELLING BACH, NET. 
The Compass of the first Key only is given: from this the Compass of the other Keys can readily be found. 





Compass of 


1st Key. 


GODFREY MARKS. Sung by 


D.E and P or) A to D | All Basses 


5. J. MARGETSON. 
Towwr Lap, C, D and Rb 

THEO. MARZIALS. 
ASK NOTHING MORE, D, BY and F... 


A to D ۱ Mr. Harry Dearth 


B to Eb | Mr, Barrington Foote 








THREE SAr;oR Boys, AD and Bh ...| ED to Ed | Mr. Santley 
FRANK L. ۰ 
DOWN THE VALE, C, D), ED, F ana G| A to © | All Basses 
- S 45 ول‎ MOLLOY: ۱ 
RE OATSWAIN’S STORY, ant 
C, D and ro} CORE | Bs ی‎ 
Tre CARNIVAL, Bb, C, DD and Ep ...| A to D | Mr. Ivor Foster 
Tux LIGHTHOUSE KE EPER, Cand D| € to D | Mr. Barrington Fooie 
THE SAILOR’R DANCE, D, ED and Fj A to D | Mr. Harry Dearth 
THREE MERRY MEN, Dand F „| A $o F | Mr. Barrington Foote 
MERLIN MORGAN. | 
LITTLE Dass OF MINE, D, E? and F| Ato D | Mr. Harry Dearth 
STRIKE UP A Sona, A, BD aud C AtoE | Mr. Harry Deurth 
A. ል. NEEDHAM. ve 3 
THE QUEEN OF CONNEMARA, C&D! G to E | Signor Foli 
... ERNEST NEWTON. | 
ZORPORAL JOHN ی‎ LEM c! Bb to Bb | Mr. Harry Dearth 
CIRO PINSUTI. ‘ 
Tae NiGET WATCH ... | 0856 E | Mr. Barrington Foote 


PRINCE PONIATOW SKI. 
THE Yeoman’s WEDDING Song, ) 
G, ጴ and Bh ...] 
ROGER QUILTER. 
FILL & GLASS WITH GOLDEN WINE, } 


0 to D | AU Basses 


| 1 PW nl 
C, RE Wand E. eet ት uo Re 
ነሃ. SANDERSON. | 
CAPTAIN Mac, C and D . ..] Gio E | Mr. Harry Dearth 
{DRAKE cogs WkEsr, C and D G to D | Mr. Ivor Foster 
| FRIEND 0' MINE, F, G, AP, B and € G to C | Mr. Norman Williams 
SHIPMATES O' MINE, F and G .| GtoD | Mr. Norman Williams 
THR Lasr CALL, Be, C and D F to D | Mr. Norman Williams 
UP FROM SOMERSET, Bb, C and : ...| Ab to C | Mr. Ivor Foster 


4. SARJBANT. 
BLOW, BLOW, THOU WINTER WIND 
B, C and D minor } 
A. SOMBRVRBLL, 
THE LITTLE RED Fox, D and Bb... 


W. H. ۰ 


¥$ to D | Signor Foli 


Ato D | Mr. Plunket Greene 











Ir I mear come TO You, F, G, 
AD, 80 and 06 . Hu 0 to C 
] ۵ UP TO ለ MAN, G, "AT Br and Č.. .| Ff to D 
THE ۲ UAMENT, Cand D ...| C 
MOUNTAIN Lu. + HRs, Rb, O, ED and F| Bb to D 





Mr. Norman Williams 
Mr. Harry Dearth 





Pars, At and BP... „| AD to Eb 
SERGEANT OP THE LINE, E Gand Al A to C | 


THE WATCHMAN, C, Dand E | G to D | Mr. Harry Dearth 
€. V, STANFORD. 
DRAKE'S Drum, C and D minor Bo to D | Mr. Plunket Greene 


J| B to D | Mr. Plunket Greene 


Eva Toons, C, DD and Ep ... 5 
{ Signor Foti and 


FATHER O'FLYNN, A», By and © ..| Ab to Eb | 1 “wr. Santleu 

MOLLY BRANNIGAN, EP, F and Ab ...| Bh to Eb | Mr. Plunket Greene 

THE OLD SUPERB, AD, b? and 0 ... Ab io Do | Mr. Plunket Greene 

THE SMITH'S SONG, BY nnd ር) 2 Dto Ep | Mr. Plunket Greene 

Hsc eai: c Di Eb and F || | B toD | Mr. Plunket Greene 
A. GORING THOMAS. 

Tae BLACKSMITH'S ው መናም ጅ | | Bb to Eb | Mr. Franklin Clive 

H. TROTERE. 

My orn SAAKO, BD, C and E» .| ጅ2 to D | Mr. Chas. Knowles 

SHoRT CUT (A), D, ፻ ana F... BtoE ፡ 

Tux DEATHLESS ARMY, A, BD and D| ለ to D | Basses 





Go ro SEA, F, G, A7 and C . À to C "Robert Radford 
M. V. WHITE. 
Kine CHARLES, F and G ..1 € to © | Mr. Plunket Greene 


° CHARLES WILLEBY. 
Tak FORTUNE HUNTER, C, D & EO} © to D 


H. LANE WILSON. 


Mr. Harry Dearth 


THE BEGGAR'S SONG, G and AD ...| G to D | Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
FALSE PurnLiB8, A And C. 4. ..] A to C$ | Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
TEE TINKER’S 8086, BY and 02 || Bb to D | Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
WHEN DULL CARE, F and G A to D | Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
HAYDN WOOD. 
SEA Roat (THE), BP, C and D .| Bb to D | Mr. Harry Dearth 
A. WOODFORDE-FINDEN, 
KASHMIRI SONG, BD, C and D „| BO to D | Mr. Hamilton Earle 


5 


(MET RATERS ኻር ره دود وت‎ | 


Mr. Wi iifrid. Douthitt ON THE ROLLING WAYE, 











| Compass of 
STEPHEN ADAMS. 25 Key. كم‎ by 
SONG FOR THE GIRL I LOVE, 
G, A, and B cere D to Eb 
COMRADES OF YESTERDAY, B0, C & Dj G to D | Mr. Wilfrid Douthitt 
BEN THE Bo'sUN,D and ED...  ..| A to p Mr. Farry Dearth 
Tae BELL AT SEA, D, E? and F «| A to D | Mr. Harry Dearth 


Goop Company, EP, F, G and A ...| Koto ED All Basses 
THE LITTLE Hero, BO, Cand D ...| BD to D un Maybrick 
THE LIFEBOAT MEN, P2, C and D ... 

THE MipsHiPMITE, BD, C and D ... 
SHIPWRECKED, 82, C and D.. 
THEY ALL LOVE Jack, D, 
THORA, D, E9, F and G 1 ው 


FRANCES ALLITSEN. 
An OLD ENGLISH LOVE SONG, 1 


Mr. Maybrick: 
...| Bb to D | Mr. Maybrick' 
and 1۲۱ A to D | All Basses 

A to D | Mr. Ivor Foster 






A to D | Mr. H. Thorndike 


å, O and ED 
buxo ANE 8 Sone, D, F # ል to D | Mr. Charles Tree 
A Sone OF THANKSGIVING. 
,F and a} Auto DE 
Yours, G, A, B? and C x G to D | Mr. Harry Dearth 


EDWARD ARMSTRONG. 
THE Roap, BoandC .. 

AUGUSTUS BARRATT. 
Bnre's TALES, Eh, F and © ... c 
PRIVATE DONALD, C and D... ቀ 


ROBERT BATT 


.| F to ED | Mr. Robert Radford 


Bo to C 


All Basses 
B? to D 


Mr. H. Lane Wilson 


Tar Harvest DANCE, BD and © ...| 85 to D | Mr. H. Lone Wilson 

SEA-LIFE, F and Q - Ee A to D | Mr. H. Lane Wilson 
A. ፲1. BEHREND. 

My FRIEND, F, G and AD ... G to D | Mr. Santley 


T. ር. STERNDALB BENNETT. 
CORPORAL ۰ 
A. ۰ BREWER. 
LITTLE ADMIRAL (THE), Bb, O & 0 


JOHNSON BROCKLY. 
YE MARINERS OF ENGLAND ۰ UM 
W. H. BULLOCK. 
PaApDY's CHOICE.. 5 
MARY CARMICHAEL. 
QUAFF WITH ME THE PURPLE} 
WINE (Shield) Sah 
FREDERIC CLAY. 
Gipsy JOEN, D and E... 


ERIC COATES, 
REUBEN RANZO, C, D and Eb 
STONECRACKER JOHN, D and ED 


GERARD F. COBB. 


A to D 
Bb to D 


ል to E | Mr. Robert Radford 


ል to D | Mr. Harry Dearth 


Ato & | Mr. Norman Salmond 


A to D ۱ Mr. Santiey 


33 ... 


Mr. Harry Dearth 
Mr. Harry Dearth 


0 to D 
A to-D 


MOUNT, GALLANTS ALL | € to E | Mr. Watkin Mille 
WADDINGTON COOKE. 
STAND Fast, G, A and JO ... DtoD | Mr. Plunket Greene 
HAROLD CRAXTON. MIN Kemeriey 
! IE J CABIN SMOKE, r. Kem ۱ 
Ob! TO SEE THE CAB eee } Bp to Eb 1 url ord 
C. NOVELL? DAVIES. 5 7 
FRIEND, D, E and © ን ..| Gto E | Mr. Wilfrid ۸ 
J. AIRLIE DIX. 
SOLDIER, WHAT OF tEn MAHT ع‎ [ G to D | Mr. Charles Till 
JOLLY OLD CAVALIER, BY, C and E | G to D | Mr. Charles Knowles 
THE TRUMPETER, F, G, A and C ...| A to C | Mr. Charles Knowles 
SOLDIER’S Toast (A), C, D and F ...| B to D | Mr. Charles Knowles 
FRANCIS DOREL., 
WHERE VIOLETS GROW ES ..| AD to Db 
EDWARD ELGAR. 
Tan PIPES OF PAN, G, A and B ...| 152 to D | Mr. Ivor Foster 
A Wan 8086, C and D ..| ۲۵ ኔ0 D | Mr. Robert Radford 


A. SCOTT GATTY. 
GALLANTS OF ENGLAND, AD and انظ‎ C to Eb 


EDWARD GERMAN. 
GLORIOUS DEVON, ©, D and F 

GERALD GRAYLING. 
LAND OF MY HEART = 

HANDEL. 
FAREWELL! YOUR COUNTRY 3i 
YOU ۰ 
BATTISON HAYNES. 


Signor Foli 
B toD 


B to BD) Mr. Tom Kinniburgl 


5 ۳ ۰ ۰ ۰ 
: ፡ t 0 ፡ Rubin : 
: 
—Ó—— Á——— 2272222 € تت‎ ው ው à ው سر‎ ari aq 





OFF TO PHILADELPHIA, Cand D ...| G to D | Mw, Plunket Greene 
w. H. JUDE es 
Tuk WONDERS OF THE DEEP, 
"m F and 6] F to D 


HEAR ME, YF WINDS AND aes, 
G and A minor 
5. LIDDLE, 


SONG OF THE SONS OVERSEA, 
C, D? and EV 


51 G to E? | Mr. Hamilton Earle 


| C to D | Robert Radford 





BASS SONGS (IMPERIAL EDITION). 


limp cover, gilt, 4/-; or in French Morocco, limp, gilt edges, 7/ 


41 Popular Standard and Classical Songs, paper cover, 2/6 ; 


See also “THE ROYAL BDITIONS,*" contents free. 


THE CAVENDISH MUSIC BOOKS, One Shilling Pac, 


No.118. Ten Standard Bass Songs 0 Belection 
No. 182. Seven i $5 (2nd  ,, 


LONDON, NEW YORK AND 


TORONTO. 


THE MUSICAL CABINET, One Shilling each Number. 


No. 98, Twenty-two Baritone ۰ 
Bass Songs. 


BOOSEY & CO, 


TENOR SONGS, STANDARD AND POPULAR. — 


PRICE TWO SHILLINGS EACH, NET. 





















The Compass of the first Key only is given, from this the Compass of the other Keys can be readily found. ሄ ሃር 3 
Bw 
Compass of ۳ f J et 
STEPHEN ADAMS. 1st Key. Sung by peine Sung by vs 
ROT Manm m G and E m to ED | Mr. Edward Lloyà BONNIE NRI RED REY G : Jio F Mr. John O ad ‹ዓይ 
سر‎ መመመ ያ ው ادلی‎ mc and to Eb | Mr. Edward Lloyd THERE ARE BIRDS IN THE VALLEY...| ED to Ab | Mr. Walter Hyde — — 7 
O ሮሆ and p]| © to E | Mr John McCormack FRANCO LEONI. او‎ 
FIONA, C, D, ED and F.. | C to E | Mr. Edward Lloyd THE LOVER'S LULLABY, C, D & E..| ር) to E | Mr. Ben Davies e” 
GARONNR (TEE), ED, F, 8 and Ab . 3 me 0 Mn Edward Lloyd S. LIDDLE. ^ui 
. an ር A 7 AREWE 
HOLY CITY (THE), Bo, C and Dp C to 8 M. Favara LU AF LL, G, Ab, Bb, C and Db...| D to D | Mr. John McCormack 
(Organ or Harmonium part, F. N. LOHR. 
price 3d. MARGARITA, Bb, C and ED ... ...| C to ED | Mr. Edward Lloya 
MUT pone „în بر‎ eroen „and = D. MACMURROUGH. E 
in Tonic Sol-fa, price ILEEN ARoon, D and “ረ 13 to E | Mr. John McCormack 
محم‎ DEO D, id 6 to E | Mr. Edward Lloyd MACUSHLA, F, Ab and = .| © to Eb | Mr. John McCormack 
Lieur or rir Wonrp, Eb, F, G & Ab| O to Eb | Mr. Edward Lloyd C. MARSHALL: 
MATD or MALARAR, DE ‘B&F ...| Dto E | Mr. Jack Robertson CEDE Sona, Eb, F and AD... ... 
D OF 5 à 
een ie. ILL ( 4 E D to Eb A Edward Lloyd EAS OYE, مرو‎ M T dc Cf to E | Mr. John McCormack 
Mona, C, D, Ey, E and F | € to E | Mr. Edward Lloyd |l HEAR vov CALLING ME, D to E | Mr. John McCormack 
NIRVANA, Bb, O, D and Eb .. ... Oto ED (a Edward Lloyd il O O E Ae An pi and O 1 
رك‎ ite PS ማሙ ማፊ 3 Mr. Ben ; Davies CEE: ae e: MH Cand x Db to Eb | Mr. Herbert Cave 
Roszs, Ab, Bb, 0 ር and e Di to Eb ii 4 Bb, C.D and E } Bb to Eb | Mr. John McCormack 
م‎ Pimento (Pe) Eb, F F3 | BY to Eb | Mr. Edward Lloyd ZONN WE MEICALE: 
(Organ or Harmonium part, ABSENT, E?, F, G, Ab and Bb .| Bb to © | 
4 price 3d. WrrHouT You, Dand F  ..  ..|D 10 D | Mr. John McCormack 
OUR DEAR BROWN EYES, FRANK L. MOIR. 
C to E | Mr. John McCormack 
F, G and Ab... } Down THE VALE, C, DD, E», F & G| A to C | All Tenors 
W. E. ALLEN. ONLY ONCE MORE, D, EP, Fand G | 82 to E 
RETURN AND 8TAY, ED and ۳ ..| D to F | Mr. ۱ iere J. L. MOLLOY. 
ክር ዛን بعك حا‎ r. Henry Piercy GaRNIVAL (THE), BD, C, DJ and E»...| A to D | Mr. Charles Chilley 
I GAZE NOT NOW, OH MAIDEN.. .| Dd to መ NEWTON: 
MAVOURNEEN, BD, C and E? .. ‘| Bo to EP | Mr. Whilworth Mitton | Gute Oe can ae وه اا‎ te geons 
My Love, MY CROWN, C, E» and F | Bto E | Mr. Charles Chilley IVOR N it. ተላ KE 
2 M. ۷۷. ۰ A ACIE رازن‎ aae sg ንር 6 bd A s A یه‎ | OtoF | Mr. Ivor Walters 
Muy pe pae e eeu die r | aurin AY | أي‎ Wy OLIPHANT. 
Goop-NIGHT, BELOVED, Eb and 0 Éb toF All Tenors... TI, DEANS Nees ኝቶ | C to ED 
LOIS BARKER. NO 5 v “HERBERT OLIVER 
THE ENCHANTED GLADE, F and ۰ do FS “a nit ሪ Loves MELODY, C, Dp and E C tok 
T. C. STERNDALE BENNETT. de Oils ደ cC. PINSUTI. 5 
TAKE, OH TAKE THOSE LIPS AWAY, Jj asp WATCH (THE), D, F and G ..| D to E | All Tenors 
F, G and A d 6 to Fe ጋእ روز‎ agis or LOVE (THE), B? and D...| D to F | Mr Henry Piercy 
J. BLUMENTHAL. ዒ £  /ቓ1/ W. SANDERSON. 
I WISH THOU WERT NOT GOTNG, & L JOY BE THINE, G, AD, 85 & Db| Cf to D 
Bo and Db | 0 to BY dir. ይህ Reebes: 4| Ler Love Awake, Eb, F,and@ ...| C to Eb | Mr. Herbert Cave 
TRUTH SLALL THEE DELIVER, 1 f | TIRED HANDS, G, A9, Ba and © ...| B to D 
Gand Bb . D to E Mr. "sims Heever” Æ | Tor o’ THE MORNING, 82, C, D & Eb| Bh to Eb 
A. H. BREWER j Unt, Dp, Eb, F and G e | BD to ED 
s ALICIA SCOTT. 
Abir ከ 1 and m i ES m EM 320 uy 1 C, m and F .. ...  ..O to E | Mr. John McCormack 
C. W. CADMAN. SQ. 7 عيب‎ ው ያየ Gana et C to E | Mr. John McCormack 
AT DAWNING, E, Gb, Ab and A B to Mr. J lormac 
CALL ME NO MORE, F, A and C ITA sary ohn mec E My Tava wasn A ሰ Pe : = 
I HEAR A THRUSH AT EVE, ED, F & ۸۳۱ Bb to Eo | Mr. John McCormack GendBo}| B to E | Mr. Hughes Macklin 
FREDK. CLIFFE. FRED W. SPARROW. T 
WHEN, G, AD and B? <. T LHD 80 E THE DREAM COTTAGE, D, E2 and F| D to E | Mr. Herbert Cave 
F. H. COWEN. W. H. SQUIRE, 
AUBADE, D and F Cf io E | Mr. Sims Reeves Ir I MIGHT COME TO YOU, F, G, 
WHEN THE WORLD IS FAm, Eb, 7.3 ۶, BP, and © " à 0 to 0 
¢ and Ab d | Bp to 1528 Mr. Edward Lloyd LIKE STARS AROVE, A, Bb, C and D | O8 to E | AU Tenors 
GARNET WOLSELEY ‘Cox. | MOUNTAIN LOVERS, Bp, ORE and F| Bù to D | Mr. John McCormack 
THOSE AZURE Eyes, A, BP, C & Do| Cf to E | Mr. Whitworth Mitton | لي‎ le MOTA Saan Do El Mr. Be حل عل‎ 
ISIDORE DE SOLLA. xa nnd 
EAL STEPHENSON. 
Lieut or MY SOUL, C, Eb and F ...| B to E | Mr. Lloyd Chandos | MELODY or HOME, C, DD and Eb ... O to E 
1 COTSFORD DICK. | " ARTHUR SULLIVAN, 
REWELL, IF 
A PRITEN, F m y rat aul O to F | Mr. Joseph Maas I etd pinea መር Tees ( Mr. Sims Reeves d 
Ey vere ie ATE D, E, F and © ee } A to E |} Mr. Edward Lloyd 
` ONCE AGAIN, D and F . 352 ..| € to E | Mr. Sims Reeves 
GARDEN OF YOUR BEART,F, AD & B?| BtoF | Mr. Sydney Coltham 
WHEN MY SHIPS COME SATLING HORE TEMPLE. 
HOME, G, Ab and Bh B to E Anu MY MORE D, Eb and F A C to Fg rd Herbes Grover 
ጋ LEEP, MY BELOVED, anc C to F r. Ber Davies 
m رسد‎ Aaa اه‎ ዝ2 አክሳ BE m THOUGHTS AND TEARS, C, Db, ED & F| C to E | Mr. Ben Davies 
Is SHE NOT PASSING, D, F and G E Os to ን الملل‎ aen O Vrs AS ةن ی‎ 
F. FOTHERGILL. Dy, Eb, F J | Bb to Eh] AU Tenors 
O FLOWER or memory, Ab and C...! gp to F | Mr. Herbert Teale SUMMER, 1 deer ..| B? to Be 
OH! MAY MY DREAMS COME pn R. WAGNER. 
D, E), Fand G ...[ | 0 to 18 | Mr. John ۵ THE Puze SONG, B2 and C . Q1 ) to G 
GBRALD GRAYLING. MAUDE VALERIE WHITE. 
SILENCE AND SONG, NL : To Mary, F, G, 0280 © to D | Ali Tenors 
Eb, F, G and Ab | | Bb to Eb | Mr. Philip itte R. V. WILLIAMS. 
G. HENSCHEL. LINDEN LEA, F, Gand A ۰ ር to D 


HENRY J. WOOD. 


Mr. Edward Lloyd 


FLORENTINE SERENADE (A), F & G| p to 6 


| Mr. John Coates 


Sona or FLOWERS (A) -| Eb to Ab | Mr. Edward Lloyd | DARLING, How I LOVE vov, D and F| D to E | Mr. Ben Davies 


THE TENOR ALBUM (Operatic). 
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THE CAVENDISH MUSIC BOOKS. One Shilling Each. 


No. 4.—Mr Sms REEVES’ Ballad Concert Album. oh 112.— Twelve Standard Teno) Songs. 
24.—Mr. EDWARD LLoYD’S Ballad Concert Album. , 131.—Mr. F WARD LLOYD'S Second Concert Album 


BOOSEY & CO, LONDON, NEW YORK, AND TORONTO 






TENOR “ONGS (Imperial Edition). 
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